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March 28. I was robbed at York by some soldiers of my Lord Ferrers' regiment, in their march to Berwick, of some wine ; some stragglers getting into the Manor yard and breaking open my cellar ; but my servants took them and committed them to the guard.
March 29. I was robbed at London, whether by servants or others was not discovered, of about SO/, worth of plate. Such accidents, I thank God, had scarce ever before befallen me in my whole life.
The King adjourned his Partiament in Scotland, which should have met the beginning of April, till the latter end of that month, suspecting that things would not go so clever as was first believed, the discontents seeming to increase, that the Chancellor and other great men that were turned papists continued in office, and had so great countenance at Court. The head of the other faction was the Duke of Queensberry, a great man of interest in that kingdom, and the Chancellor's great enemy.
April 14. I was fifty-two years of age, and thanked God for his great mercies to me during my whole life.
April 16. I received news of the death of Dr. Dolben, Archbishop of York, a man of excellent parts and piety, and much to be lamented for the loss the Church had by him as well as his friends. I acquainted the King the same day with that news.
I waited upon his Majesty to Hounslow Heath, who went to choose the ground where his army was to encamp that summer. He was afterwards entertained at dinner by Mr. Shales, the provider, in a little house built near there for the conveniency of his business, where his Majesty was more pleasant and entertaining to all the company than he used to be. I rode a horse of my own breed that I was offered fifty guineas for that day. I asked seventy guineas for him.
I discovered the party that had stolen my plate, by a